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ALEX. 1 ODD'S 

_ CIRCULATING LIBRARY, 

2, ST PATRICK SQUARE, 
EDINBURGH. + 


No 2 005 


TERMS. 


For a Set of Books. 


1 +. 4 
Yearly Subgcribers 1 1 0 | Quarterly Subscribers 8 0 
Half-yearly ditto 0 12 O| Monthly ditto - 3 6 


The Subscription Money to be paid at the time of Sub- 
-- s&8cribing. | 


Nox-SuBSCRIBERS to pay Fourpence for a new 
volume, and One Penny for an old one, each night. 


The ProPRIETOR requests that each volume 
may be paid for when it is returned. Books not 
to be transferred, on any account. The Ladies 
and Gentlemen who read at this Library will find 
it of great advantage to return the Books early, 
particularly New Publications, which, if read with 
dispatch, will enable others to see them i in a rea- 
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sonable time after publication. 


NEW PUBLICATIONS constantly added. 
MOROCCO AND FANCY PAPERS, 


STATT ON. ARY of all kinds, and of the best quality. 
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WRITTEN BY THE 


AUTHOR OF THE CASINA, Sc. 


O con quant? arte 
E per che ignote ſtrade egli conduce 
L'huom ad eſſer beato, e frà le gioie 
Del ſuo amoroſo ANA DIS il pone! 
Taſſ. Amin. atto. guinto, 2 1. 


Lites, belle Sophie, a loifir cet ouvrage; 
II parle d'un pais charmant, aimable et doux: 


II weſt pas mal-aiſe d'en faire le voyage; 2 
Vous le pouvez 8ANS PARTIR de chez vous. 
B—————————————— ——— —— e 3 
| 3% © om # > 20 4 
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WILLIAM TAYLOR, Esa. I 
*F mr MCE ESTEEMD . 4 

I IIS chequered account of ß 
the progreſs of Paſſion, was Z 4 

| begun at the earneſt defire of 
A4 young Friend, who, after * 
one little month's connubia! 
happineſs, loſt the choice f 

his heart, an a 

is pleaſures,— 


8 4 
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—— e 

1 * „ " 


\ * 
rr 
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own deſcriptions I have taken 


care to copy; and as Nature 
prompted what his Paſſion 
inſpirited, I muſt have done 


him little juſtice, if the Tour 
he made ſhould not give ſa- 


| tisfaction. 


ES 2 T o a heart formed as your 8 
=} : i5, it may not be unpleaſant 
8 to anticipate a few of the ſen- 
1 ö ſations which an actual farvey 
E | 15 THIS ISLAND may one day 
bor other raiſe: but, as that 
heart! Is deſerving of the ſweet- 


* | eſt, 


2 
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EC WH 3 
eſt, ' may it never experience 
the more acute feelings here 
alluded to. : 

Much of the poetry was 
firſt imagined in the ſhades 
of Worceſter Park; and I ſhall 
only think well of it, in pro- 
portion as it meets with the 
applauſe of the happy owner. 


I ever am, 8&c.:.** 
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count of my voyage. 


T 1s a duty I owe you, my dear 


1 r, to impart my concerns 


to you; and | art 
religge you from? 
the uncertainty of my fate muſt have 
Since I laſt took leave of. 


SLA 


a year's abſence, to 


the uneaſineſs which 


created. 


you, I have ſeen. many a diſtant re: 
gion : but in my preſent, Gruation,: A 7 


do not know if 1 ſhall have ir 


enough. to give you any rolerabls Low - 
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tion of paſt, ts my e ſaf- 
ferings ; and memory adds to my 
grief, by recalling pleaſures of which 


there only now remains the fad remem- 


brance. Pouring out our ſouls i in the Oo 
: boſom of a friend, is fome ſolace to our 
43 = misfortunes. The varicd ſtory will 
ly 9 numb my pangs, and grant a momen- 
We” tary triice to my fight. _ 
| # 8 f a WES 4 * „ 
4 E > * * wh by . 
; * Conceal, buſy Mem- ry, my ſo rows the while : 7 
| 6 the tear, my fad . yield its place to a | 


2, Forbear too, my voice, to complain to 5 Gilead; j 
Ws ; 85 And oy fears; oh my WEN for a thomen PIE” 1 
Gra Ye: are happy no more! then FTTH the pal ſcene, 
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For the landſcape of life cannot always be green. 
„ 5 - 5s 5 Eb | £2 3 


It is now a year and weten ge 
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. Know, fince I embarked on ben e 
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TSLE OF LOVE. 3 
ocean, with many people of all ages 


and conditions, for the moſt part 


however extremely unthinking, bound 
for che country called PLEASURE. 


We had a proſperous voyage during 


ſome days; but near the borders G 
an Ifland, where we wiſhed to land 
for refreſhment, there aroſe a furious 


tempeſt ; and a contrary wind blew * 


with fuch violence, that we were driv- 


en in a direction diametrically op po 2 FA 
ſite to that we meant to ſail to. Dur- ELIT 


moment, in expectation of the If fa- ID 
tal billow : after which time, the ky "FEE 
reſumed its ſerenity, the ſon. fat = 

ho on the burning horizangang 


ing four or five hours, we were, ev ery 5 
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4 & TOUR TO'TRE 


we found ourſelves cloſe to a range of 
inchanted gardens which encircled the 


Iſland. Curioſity was inſtantly eager 
to know the name of this delicious 


I ſpot. Fortunately for us, a paſſenger 
| who had once before made chat voyage, - 


gave us the following information. 


We are near the bleſt ſhores of the Iſlands enchanted, 
3 . TH To mortals in ages of innocence granted. 


* a TELE, The ſpot which you ſee, is the Iſland of Love: 


1 | 2 - 85 — The favourite work of th' Immortals above. 1 

3 : * 8 | The prince, and the peaſant, the young, and the old, 

; : NS - Their courſe, once in life, by this Iſland muſt hold : — 0 
. f = When enter*d; they all are deſirous to Nay, | * N 
1 : 8 Sy 8 | For the joys of a year, ſeem the joys of a day. | 

8 5 a ; Full thouſands of havens this Iſland ran boaſt : 

* 4 Ws. And tis eaſy to land on this fortunate coaſt. 


1 2 
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The Graces and Loves to this Iſland repair; 


* WY » S\ 
EY 


By ul N * 0 * . 
= And each has its harbour aſſign'd to its care. 
E Se; 5 


ISLE OF LOVE. 


| The arms of the gay God of Love they all wield, 


And the veſſel that bounds on theſe billows muſt yield. 


While this man of age Was giving 


us the deſcription, our veſſel was ap- 


proaching the Iſland with great ra- 
pidity ; and by the time he had finiſh- 
ed, every object was diſtinguiſhable. * 


The ſeas that encircl'd thoſe ſhores of delight, 

Like a mirror of chryſtal lay calm to the fight. 

Young Zephyrs, low panting, lay all but aſleep, | 
And trembled to wound the ſmooth face of the . | s 
The tints of the garden, like ſtars ſcatter*d round, 


Form'd a heav'n upon earth, and a oy on the ground. 


And indeed the ſkirts of the lle drew 
the eye on, in a circle of variegated. 


"a 
88 * 
ene 
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beauties. "Toe this his of i, 1-59 
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L wonder, faid, 


U 2 x af & 


| The nog ot this. place is.a arge God, 
. Thro! tho wide range of being all bend to his nod! 
N 


A TOUR ro HE 


5 Graces, the Smiles, the Charms, the 
Winks, the Nods, the Attractions, the 


ſoft Deceits, the roguiſh Arts, and 


5 all the army of Love: ſome gliding 
58 5 ſmoothly on, hand in hand; ſome knit 
in a wanton circle; ſome fluttering in 
a cluſter; ſome playing; ſome ſport- 
ing in wild frolic, and ſome rolling « on 
the enamelled turf. What firuck me 
with moſt aſtoniſhment, was to fee 
8 thoſe bright groups ſhaded,. as. 2 
5 were, with faces both old and ugly. 
The ſame venerable man who had de- 


ſeribed the er to us, ne my 


18LE OF LOVE. 7 


His power is impartial, and ftill is the ſame, 
In beauty's bright ſhape, or the crazy old frame. 1 
To puniſh rebelling indiff rence, he ſtamps 


3 — 


A fatal attachment to wrinkles and cramps. . 


While he was thus ſpeaking, L lep- 
ped to conſider, with a very peculiar 
attention, a female who was one of 


thoſe whom we had teen walking 


gently along the ſnrubby borders. She 


was in the midſt of the Charms ank 
the Graces; and the radiance of her 


countenance Was ſuch, that it almoſt 
extinguiſhed their beauty. I cannot 
help owning to you, that my heart 


felt an emotion it had never before ex- | 


perienced. . 570 
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For all the 8 of H yourly, LE 70 — 
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The . of morn, and the mildneſs of May, 
? The ſoft” gdh ſplendour of light's mellow ray, 

The bloom of the peach, and the jeſſamine white, 
All the charms of fair Nature appear in that fight ! | 


- Meanwhile, about a dozen of ſmall 


barks were detached from the ſhore : 
they were all ornamented with penſile 
aud circumambient wreathes. The 
rainbow is not ſo verſicoloured as was 

the ſilken cordage. The places for 
te Rowers were crouded with emu- 


boss little Loves; myriads of new- 
©. | A 3 fledged Zephyrs, their pinions loaded 
g | 1 with the aromatic breath of roſes and 
lies, fanned pleaſure through the 
= 23 group, and wafted towards us the gliſt- 
br: ening fleet. As ſoon as they had rowed 
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ISLE OF LOVE. ©» 


unfettered melody — "theſe 


ſounds to our ears. 


Fond e who ſail to theſe regions of Pleaſure, | 
In queſt of Love's gain, and of youth's only by ae 
Ah!] pauſe not to land and enjoy the dear blefiing; 2 i 
For liſe without love is a journey diſtreſſing. 


$ 


With that, be of Zephyrs flew 
all around us; ſtretched out their 
hands to us, and, ſweetly ſmiling, in- 


vited us to follow them. Every thing 
I faw made fo. ſtrange an impreſſion ; 
upon my ſenſes, that I was no longer ; 
maſter of my feelings. The adorable 
creature that I had ſeen, and whom.T- 
would have given the world to ſee 
again, together with a ſenſation, which 
25 r ERR 
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firings, determined me to land on that 


Iſland. I gave myſelf up to the 


guidance of the Zephyrs. They con- 
veyed me into one of the barks. The 


little rowing Loves received me with a 


3 of careſſes. 


Many of our palerigets: Clio 


my example, but there were a few 
who remained on board, and rallied 


thoſe who departed. 1 was amazed 
at their apathy, when I heard them 


exclaim after us, 


8 ſeek ot bliſs where the fires of Lore burn £ 


And tell what it is, if your er can n She 
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at that moment chrilled on my Adart- 
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af | 
We, however, were gaily ſhooting 
into the tranquil haven, to the dulcet 


FY ISLE OF LOVE. 11 


ſounds of the exulting ſquadron; and 


by the time they had bound our tem- 


ples with wreaths of myrtle, we were 


all ſafely landed: on the joyous beach. 


In the haven, a Goddeſs, commanding in mien, 
By her geſture ſevere, in her manner ſerene; 
Calm RE ason,—with looks that made way to the foul, 


Forbade us to land, in a voice of controul. 


But, our ſenſes o'er powered by the noiſe of the rain, 
The peril ihe painted, was painted in vun. . 


A 


So that, without liſtening to her coun- 


ſel, I flew on the wings of impatience 


lovely creature who had ſeduced me 
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into the Ile of: Hinge 
proaching i it, a man whom I ſaw be- 
hind her, with one fingle look chilled - 
my very ſoul. 
noble deportment, but extremely ſe- 
rious and grave; his eyes were the 
ſeat of modeſty ; ; his countenance was 
| ſoftened into awful ſubmiſſion ; 3 and 
while he looked at me, he held his 
finger on his mouth. He was accom- 
Nied 5 a young dene FRO! walk- 


RTE: 


tion, her ene were e the ſw © as 
Bis. She was ever and anon looking 
, round her, in warchful obſervation. 
A itt Love who had offered himſelf _ 


On my ap- 


He Was tall, and of * 
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robe my guide, and inftruc me Turing 


my journey, told me, 


17 hat fo ſo ſevere, is Rrerzes, ſoak f f Love, 
Conceiv'd by ESTEEM in the regions abr 

But in this fair Iſland his LS is dere | 

And the Lover who fights him, by Beauty i is fear'd. | | 


To pleaſe him,! its office the tongue muſt refuſe, 


Nay, the eyes; in obedience, their language muſt loſe. | 


The faithful companion thou ſee'ſt by his fide, 
Is CavTiIon, the Lover's directreſs and guide. 
In the moment that Paſſion lirs up his * 
ie 8 Caution alone who repreſſes the fire. 


F iN 


5 by ſo good a maſter, I 


paid a world of civilities to RESPECT = 
and to Cavriox, and lowly beſought 4 
; them that they would ſtand my friends, | 
= = 


4 reo rx 


They promiſed me their countenance 
in the moſt obliging manner poſſible 
I then tremblingly approached the 
heavenly form which had captivated 


me. I prayed her permiſſion to hand 
her through the underwood. There 


— 
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A was a degree of haughtineſs in the | 
3 | manner ſhe accepted my offer ; and, 

br - - after juſt hinting at a few topics of an 
indifferent nature, ſhe left me. 
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BD 2 As night was coming on, my little 
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7 led me to a neighbouring vil- 
lage, where we were extremely ill 


* 2 3 


© lodged. THE. name of the village is = 


= Sortcrrvve, ſo called after the lady of 
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would be a hard matter to deſcribe her 


to you; for ſhe never is in a ſettled ſi- 


tuation. At one time ſhe ſtarts up, - 


at another, ſhe lies down; ſometimes 
her ſteps are meaſured and flow, and 
then again, ſo rapid, that there 15 no 
overtaking her. She never ſleeps, and 
of courſe is frightfully emaciated. 
She is ever reproached for inattention 


to her dreſs and perſon. Her hair lies 
ſcattered round her ſhoulders, and Yo 
through her frequent rubbing, it ſeems —— 
ſtanding on end round her foreheleg 


and temples. After having paid why : | | 


obeiſance to her, which ſhe took 10 : x 
manner of notice of, I went to Jay. BE 
elt down on a hard couch, where ge 
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it was impaſſible for me to taſte re- 
poſe. The fair creature being ſtill 


preſent to my imagination, I could 


not refrain from exclaiming, 

; "ip ails my poor heart? All its feelings are new, 
Pale ſadneſs has tinged every thought with its bus. 

| My words are all broken, by ſobs and by _ ; 
"And only one image ſtarts up to my eyes; 


18 it thine, O Lucinda In one fatal hour, 


*Haſt thou robb"d me ofcaſe, and of peace, and of power? 


ID 1 bs following morning roſe b 
5 [times, and my little guide conducted 
IE me to another village called Ass1DUi- 
. which had an appearance quite 
different from that of Sor icirupꝝ. It 

| Was 
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was, in my mind, one of the ſweeteſt 
places I had yet ſeen. 


Of the Iflar.d of Love all the ſubjects repair 


To this village inventive, to ſtudy with care, 

All the wants and the wiſhes of thoſe they adore, 

Who croud every day, the fond haunts to explore. 

There the myrtle and laure! grow lofty, to ſcreen 

The houſes ſo gay, of this hamlet fo green. 

The breeze to the bow'rs carries Joy on its wings ; 

And Rapture inſpires, while the bleſt ſhepherd ſings. 


The blue-eyes of Pleaſure ſhoot mirth thro” the thront, 


While they join in the dance, or unite.in the ſongs . !? 5 
The features of Vice are unknown in thoſe plains z «+ f 


And the canker of Grief never preys on the ſwains. 


* 2.4 


The ſordid grow lib'ral, the peeviſh grow mild, 


- © v 


The fooliſh grow witty, and gentle the wild. 


* + 


There Woe leaves its darkneſs, and ſprings into dan; 


And fweet Unanimity reigns o'er the lawn. 
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The greateſt cleanlineſs is religi- 


_ ouſly obſerved in this village. Com- 


. placency, gaiety, amuſements of every 


kind, even magnificence, with all the 


varied pleaſures that art and imaginati- 


on can callforth, are there in perpetual 


ſucceſſion; and, to compleat all this, 


every thing is done in the moſt engag- 


ing manner poſſible. On my arrival, 
| - 2 I felt myſelf in a difpohtion ſo placid, 
"and-fo loving, that I was all ingenu- 
ity, in order to find out what might 
_ afford n my Lucinda even a moment's 
| pleaſure. With this deſign, after hav- 
Y ing carefully attended to the elegance 
| and ſimplicity of my dreſs, my guide 
. [5 led me to her, my boſom full of the, 


ſerenelt. 
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ſereneſt ſatisfaction I had ever expe- 
rienced. But I found myſelf under 
the neceſſity of going back to fleep at 
SOLICITUDE, for there are no lodg- 
ings to be had at AsstDufrx; fo that 
I again paſſed a very unealy night, 
| impatient as I was to ſee my Lucinda 
again. I enjoyed only one hour's fleep, 
but that hour of repoſe was worth a 
thouſand, for it bleſt me with the fol- 


lowing dream. ay- - : 


* 


Methought, while my arms too impatient, impreſs” £ 


= 


And ftrain'd, the full charms of her form to my breatt; 


| Methought ſhe expired! Till her blue-beaming eye 


"ow * L 


k * 3 . 
4 


Reſumꝰ d its full ray. · Not unwilling to die, 


Methought, ſhe again, in a freſh glow of charms, * 41 8 + 8 
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So cloſe our embrace and our joys ſoextreme, 1 
That I woke, and alas! found it was but a dream.. * I 


25 returned the next day, early in the 

| morning, to Ass DUTY; and the man- 

ner in which Lucinda received me was 
more kind and amiable than it had yet 
been. I felt no pang except what I 
endured when I went to ſleep at Sor . 
CITUDE ; but, a certain time being 
elapſed, after having done all that was 
in my power, to gain the good graces 
of Lucinda, ſhe, one day, took it in 


her head to go to another village, 


* + 
* * 


3 which was known by the name of 

4 „ Kixp-Recuyrion. It was fo called 
c - 0 Ras after the Lord of the Manor, than 1 
| | 4 5 whom a more obliging and civil gen- ; 

1 . 5 lleman 
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tleman I had never ſen. He is eaſy . 


of acceſs, and receives every body 
with cordial benevolence. The Inha- 
bitants of the place are alſo extremely 


complaiſant, and Lucinda ſweetly fol- 


lowed their example. She received 


me with great kindneſs, and by her 
way of acting, I had reaſon to believe 


ſhe was by no means ſorry to ſee me. 


The condeſcending behaviour of 
Lucinda, induced my guide to convey 


me to a more comfortable lodging at 


Hoes, an extremely beautiful and ; 
large city; which, by the continual i in- 8 
flux of multitudes ſwarming from all Ts 


lides around, was populous beydnd de. | 


{cri iption, * . 
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(ſcription. The greateſt. part of the 


town is built on ſand, and the foun- 
dations hollow; ſo that there is not a 
day paſſes without edifices crumbling 
into ruin. The reſt of the city is 
founded on a rock, and bids defiance 
to Time. The whole town is ſituated 
on the river PRERTENSiOxN, which takes 


its ſource in a mountain of that name, 


in the vicinity of Hop E. Nothing can 
look more beautiful tHin this river; 


but the greateſt perils await thoſe who 


fail on it. It even eats into the foun- 
dations of the houſes built on its banks; 
| Mill however, while theſe houſes laſt, 
2 imagination can frame nothing ſo de- 
| BY Tightful as the view they command, oor 
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me, that I was ruſhing to my de- 
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This river is famous for the ſhip- 
wreck of many illuſtrious names. A 
ſtrong ſenſation fetzed me to bathe in 
it; and the little fool of a Love who' 


bad offered himſelf as my guide, was 


very careleſsly ſuffering me to plunge; 


into it, when all of a ſudden, RE- 


SPECT, followed by Cauriox, ſtood 


betwixt me and the ſtream, and told 


* 


ſtruction; and that without expoſing 


myſelf in PRETENSION, I might fe. 


licitate myſelf that I was ſafely * I 


in Hope. 


Wich humble gratitude 1 re 
them a thouſand thanks tor the ſeas, 
fonable 75 
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ſonable monition, and made the beſt 
of my way to that ſide of the town 


which was furtheſt from the river : 


'twas there that I ſaw the palace of : 
the princeſs Horz, who is efteemed _ 1 
the oracle of the Ifland of Love, 
though it is not always ſafe to truſt 

to what ſhe ſays; for, 


She promiſes much, but the ſeidom performs ; 
| She ſeduces the heart into Love's cruel forms: : 
But SOAR on the billows of Pa fon we ride. . 


Her anchor proves falfe, and runs off with the t ride 


On entoring her palace, the firſt ob- 
jeects we met with, are the T HOUGHTS, 
Who hold their flight, ſometimes in 


wa per, fornetimess in nether, and fome- ; 


tou — GS 
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times in middle air, according as fan- 
cy prompts them. When I entered, 
I found them prudent enough, for 
their flight was uniform, and rather 


beneath the equator of their courſe. 


I was then preſented to the princeſs 


Hop, whoſe charming countenance 
won my heart the moment I faw her: 


an inborn ſmile kept it in perpetual 


light ; her phyſiognomy was ſoft and 
engaging; and it is impoſſible to know 
what irkſomeneſs is in her company. 


The afflicted ſhe comforts; the haugh- | 


ty ſhe emboldens, and pours ſweet, 
and ſoft flattery into the ears of thoſe 


3 a * 


whoſe wiſhes are moderate. While I 
Was in her preſence, there entered: two. 
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i 


men; the firſt of whom had placed 
his affections ſo high, that he did not 
dare preſume to ſucceed: the other, 
in a ſimilar ſituation, laid a ſure foun- 
dation of ſucceſs on his fortune. I 
was aſtoniſhed at the addreſs of the 
princeſs, while ſhe conſoled the for- 
mer, and encouraged the Itter. 


F 
24 


There is ; nothing that Time and Rei pet cannot t do, 


| And obſtinate Love _ work wonders for you. 


* 


© Then | turning herſelf 3 to the 
other, ſhe ſaid, | 


It is noble to conquer an obdurate Fair, 


And tho' you ſhould fail, it is god-like to dare. 


As for me, after hear ng my ſto- 
— WE. bes 


isl or Yon a7 
ry, and finding my wiſhes very much 
within the cm of reaſon, the ſaid 


to me, 


By your care, and your prudence, and paſſion ſo tender, 


Ere long, you will force her proud heart to N 


Though T knew he had ſomething 
flattering to ſay to every body, her 


words notwithſtanding made me pals 
that night with more tranquility than 
uſual. The day after, my conductor 
ſignified a deſire of bringing me to the 
city of DECLARATION ; but while we | 
were bending our way thither, we 
again fell in with RESPECT, and 1 
thought I obſerved vexation in bis 
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looks : he gave me t6 underſtand that 


n 1 Was 
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1 was puſhing on too faſt, and even 
reprimanded my guide with ſeverity, 
The little Lovx, unable to ſuffer the 
reproach, exclaimed, 


I | What ! muſt we forever then journey in vain ? ” 
E- 3 And i is there no o end to our grief, to our pain? ? 1 
E > 5 . = _ Kin, we taſte no repoſe, in purſuit of a fair, 

E: My Whoſe heart perhaps knows not the Bite of our care * 

* still martyrs to paſſion, moll Time run along, 

| 3 | And give to Deſpair, what to Love ſhould belong? 

E strong paſſion may break the weak thread of our day, 

. While we meanly reſign all to chance or delay ; 

CC RAY 


It ſhall not be fo, rejoined R- 
SPECT; and, if you, faid he, turning 


4 
* 


to ie, will follow my ſteps, your love 
- ſhall ſoon be made known, without 
going to DECLARATION; beſides, 
added he, aſſure yourſelf you will al- 
ways find Lucinda where I convey 
you ; whereas I am confident ſhe 
would have remained only one day at 
DclARATION, and that you would 
never again have ſeen her. I gave 
myſelf up to theſe reaſons, maugre 
all that love, could 15 to che — 


With Rk Iwent to a ue — 
of which he is governor. It is a 1 — 
tadel, guarded by many impregnable — 
baſtions. The walls are ſo lofty that — 


che * cannot reach their ſur an lit 


* *S. 
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and ſo broad and ſtrong, that Time 
could never move them. The en- 
trance is a ſmall wicket, where Mo- 
DESTY, SILENCE, and SECRECY ſtand 


centinels. 


Mopxsrx is a matron remarkably 
ſerious, without affecting to be ſo : 
the look of her eye is ſettled ; re- 
ſtraint alone was viſible in it. S1M- 
PLICITY, who had dreſſed her, had 


taken care to conceal her arms and her 


neck. 


. » SILENCE appeared ſuch as you have 

8 ſeen him painted; his eyes half cloſed, 

his body half averted, and holding 
his finger o on his ys. As for SkcxkE- 5 
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cy, nobody ſees him; he is there hid- 
den in an obſcure niche, whence he 
never ventures to come out, but when 
a happy opportunity ſerves. If at 
times there drop a word from his 
mouth, it is in the loweſt whiſper. 
His ſenſe of hearing is acutely ſub- 
tie; a ſign alone conveys a whole ſen- 
tence to him. We entered the cita- 
del as being in the ſuite of Rxs per, 
without ſpea king a word, and almoſt 
unſeen; and we obſerved tate 


The houſes are guarded by dreary walls round, 


And the ſtep thats is made, is a ſtep without ſound. : „ 
No aſſembly, nor os ang they walk in the aight IJ 2 KEE, 8 4 
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There's none knows his neighbour : they meet but by - 
And when they want aid, there's no friend to advance. 
There is but one language, and that too is mute 


© MA language deſign'd through the boſom to ſhoot. 


1 


„ 


A tongue without motion, that ſpeaks to the eye, 
And draws the alt tear, or commands the deep ſigh. 


This fortreſs was called Disckz- 
TION, after the name of the daughter 
of RespECT, governor. of this cita- 


del. She is wonderfully handſome; 


but, at firſt fight, not very pleaſing. 
They who are well acquainted with 
her, are very fond of her converſa- 
tion. Her eyes are piercing and ani- 
mated; and when they pleaſe, make 
themſelves be underſtood by every 
A. Her countenance 18 commanded 85 
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by reſtraint and prudence ; but to an 
obſerver, there appear an adroitneſs 
and cunning, which ſhe wy e 
forth at pleaſure, * 


After having faluted her, I pegged 
to know, in à very diſtant manner, 
where Lucinda lived. As ſoon as 1 
had received the neceſſary informa- 
tion, I made haſte to take lodgings 
in a houſe. at a conſiderable diftagee 
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from her's; and whenever it was mx 3 


felicity to fee her, my converſation- _ 2 EY 


was very wide of Love. Thus I lived " <_ 


many a heavy hour in this fortreſs,” | 


uncomfortable to myſelf, and un- _ 


a known to every body elſe. 
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The tear I indulg'd, and I'vented the figh, ' 
And without my Lucinda, I fear'd I ſhould die. 


In death, or Lucinda, I look d for a friend, 
To ſmother my love, or my ſorrows to end. 
| | 8 One comfort was leſt, a fad comfort to me ! "I 
3 5 4 Sometimes twas allow'd me, my chagmer to ſee! 
IIS But when the bleſt viſion ſhot Joy chro my heart, 


* 5 Iv was Sonn d at that moment toes it depart. 


\* 
1 015 


* 


Very often my „ de pier we, 
and often too he wiſhed to leave me; ; 
= i but I was fo defirons to pleaſe: him, 


that he never could refolve on aban- 


_ doning me. After a certain period of 


time, it fell to my lot to be ſtill more 
= wretched; for, Lucinda | perceiving 

__ by my actions, that I loved her, with- 
- drew into the cavern of 3 : 
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This cavern is within ſo abrupt a rock, 
that it is almoſt inacceſſible. The en- 
trance is forbidden to all Lovers, and 


Tygers guard the gloomy paſs. I did all 


I could to hinder Lucinda from enter- 


ing ; but I was repulſed by a woman, 


tall and ugly, whoſe looks were hag- 


gard and ferocious ; ; her. eye-balls were 
upon the point of ſtarting. from her 
head; her arms were brawny and dry; 

her treatment was barbarous and tor- 


menting; and; one glance alone from . 
her blood-ſhot eyes, filled the heart 


with deſpair. Her name was Crv- 


ELTY; and I was given to underſtand. 
that ſhe was the inſeparable companioh = 
2 f Beauty and Vouth. I was ſo ter⸗ 1 1 


. F 2 ä rified, 


: 
587 _ 
: 9 
© - . 
= an 


5 36 A xo 10 1E 

rified, that I inſtantly retired, and 
ſeating myſelf on the border of a 
great river which flows from the root 
of the rock, I could not help thus | 


.complaining : 


The torrent that rolls from this deep rooted ſtone, 


F lows on as the wretches who fill it 8 


8 Their tears havẽ m y thro? the rock and 


| And all, but fell _—_ weep at the ſound. 
This torrent is lined by a very deep 
12 melancholy grove. There is not 


A tree on whoſe bark the lamentable 


ws 


AI 


| flory of ſorhe lover is not engraven : 
every avenue ſounds with mournings 
and reproaches. There Echo repeats 


= The ſaddeſt things; ; and every covert 


* 
e e * 13 3 IC oo 
7 2 k+ 4 wy ; . 5 F 8 


* ** 
4s 1. , 


— . 


ISLE OF LOVE. JF 


ſends forth the diſmal word, DEATH. 
There it was, that giving myſelf up 
to deſpair, and hopeleſs of ever re- 
gaining Lucinda from the graſp of 
CrveLty, I often poured forth this 


plaint: 


Ah ! will not Lucinda then hear me complain! 
The woods and the rocks are alive to my pain, 
In pity they hear me, but cannot give aid : 


AndI die, tho* I'm heard by ſo lovely a maid! 


- 


It was thus I courted Echo to re- 
peat the ſtrains of my miſery. Re- 
poſe I was a ſtranger to; and teaks ©: 
were inceſſantly flowing from tay. © 
eyes. I never quitted the rock white . 8 
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38 
.cinda ; but ſhe was always accompa- 
bl - nied by CrvELTY, whom, by every 
| kind of ſubmiſſion and obſequiouf- 
neſs, I ſtrove in vain to mollify. One 
day that I was more deſperate than 
uſual, my guide led me to the brink 
of a deep lake. | 


Tae Lake of Deſpair, where poor ebend, 
Ceaſe at laſt to remember the charms of the maid, 
| Whoſe falſhood has forced them to take the dire leap, 
And conſign all their 508 and their love to the deep. 
- The dark trees of Death throw their ſhade on the lake, 
| -And the Zephyrs all tremble, the ſurface to ſhake; ' 
Wild Cygnets, in terror, ſwim round the dire wave, 
And the hu humed ſtag in that pool will not lave. 
For the e peaſants ; at eve, ſee the Phantoms deplore, 
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And the groan of drown'd Lovers are heard rogyd the EY 
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Along the borders, I ſaw a la- 
mentable group of Lovers, who were 
all upon the point of plunging into 8 
the lake : myſelf was within a hair's 
breadth of ruſhing into it. But I be- 


thought me that I would once more 
try my fate with Lucinda and Cru- 
rr 1 therefore went and laid 
myſelf down. at the entrance of 
the cavern, reſolved not to leave 
it until Lucinda ſhould appear. In 
this ſituation my eyes gave ſource te 
a new rivulet of tears; and my com- No 
plaints drew upon me fell Caverry's, Bt 
indignation. In ſhort, had it. not been = 
for Love, I muſt infallibly have. pe- >> 
Tiſhed. One * 1 ſaw a young fe . 
ny male 35 
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male paſs on before me, of a delicate 


ſhape, and ſympathizing look; ſhe 


wept as the looked at me; and it 
ſeemed as if the ſhed her tears on * 


misfortunes. 


How I pity the Lover who ſighs thus in vain, 


How painful his ſorrow, how fad is his pain! 


"I felt myſelf ſo much indebted to 
that amiable form, that I enquired 


what her name was, and Love told 


me ſhe was called Pity ; who fre- 
5 quently came in this manner to alle- 
HE : viate the ſufferings of ſome wretched 
Lover; and, that if ſhe did but in- 
5 rereſt herſelf in my behalf, the, could 8 


— 
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force Lucinda from che cavern of | 


CrUBLTY:-: : 


To avail myſelf of his | informa- 
tion, I endeavoured to excite com- 
miſeration in the breaſt of Pity, by 
repreſenting to her the deplorable ſtate 
J was in. She was ſo ſenſible to my 
complaint, that ſhe promiſed me her 
aſſiſtance; nor was it long before Iex- 
perienced the effect of her promiſe. 


After having gone a few times round 


the rock of CrvELTY, ſhe at laſt per- 


ceived Lucinda; and, with tears in 
her eyes, told her in ſad fimplicity 


the ſtate of her woe-worn Lover. ob he. 
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Two drops of trickling dew, ſtealing = 
down her cheeks, fell upon her breaſt, - 


and ſent a new heat to her heart. 


That favourable inſtant was not ne- 
glected by Prey. She brought Lu- . | 
cinda to me, and warmly painted how 
little I deferved ſuch treatment. As 
ſoon as Lucinda had ſeen me, het co- 
tour changed. She tenderly liſtened 
to the reproaches of Love; kindly | 
told me I had reaſon to complain, 
but aſſured me it ſhould not be long 

fv. CxveLTY, informed of her re- 
ſolution, endeavoured to ſmother che 
riling -affeftion 5 but Pirr Kp 
3 ge reſtored 1. einda to me; 


2 
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Abel as ſhe gently gave me her hand 
: to raiſe me, ſaid, e 


25 
* 


Ii Icheri bi ſo true and ſo try'd; 


Be grateful to PI v you ſee by my fide, 


Her tender entreaties have ſoftened this heart, 


Whoſe only, wiſh aw Wallgſten your ſmart. 
Then live, deareſt Thyrſis, and hope for that day, 
When all that I owe you, this hand ſhall repay. 

7 9 a I 


Ine xpreſſible joy ſhone through my 


foul at theſe heavenly words: in a 


moment I found myſelf raiſed from ; 
the moſt wretched, to the happieſt of 
human conditions ; ; and, 1 exclaimed 5 


in extaſy, 


a O my heart! thou art wretched no mere: 80 
Forget all thy ſuf rings, and ceaſe to * : 
25 8 . 8 68 2 
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Enjoy the new life that Lucinda has given 


Be grateful 40 PIT v, to her, and to Heaven: 


4s ſhe's the fource of thy bliſs, ſrom her fcet 


Depart not, till Nature forbids thee to beat. 


1 now taſted a felicity that I 
had hitherto looked on, as diſtant as 
Heaven. A thouſand times did Ibleſs 
the miſeries I had undergone; and one 


Kind inſtant alone effaced them all 


from my memory. But Pity was not 


| ſatisfied with drawing Lucinda from 


this unpleaſant manſion. She brought | 


ar as ConFivexce ; and being 


| about to leave us, in order to aſſiſt 


ſome other wretched Lovers, I begged 


3 her to remember that ſhe was ſtill ne- 


s 


— 
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ceſſary to me; and ſhe promiſed me 
her aid in the hour of need: with that 
the introduced us to CoN FIDE NR, and 


took her leave. The village where 


Cox rIDExNcR lives, is, properly ſpeak- 
ing, nothing more than a country ſeat: 
To me it appeared the moſt agreeable 
J had ever ſeen. CovrIDENcx is but 
a girl. Her countenance is ever marked 
with candour and frankneſs. You 
may read into the very bottom of her 


ſoul, and know every one of her ſenn 


timents ; her equanimity is the very 
ſoul of good humour; and ſhe plea- : 
ſantly calls her Chateau, the Hall of | 
Liberty: around it we find the Rex- | ; 
DEZVOUs „which are a number of 3 


. concern 
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concealed arbours ; the avenues and. 
alleys to which, are ſo ſecured and 
winding, that they impede all inter- 


ruption. There Pleaſure and Love 
may hold converſe the live-long day 
without moleſtation. There, at any, 


and every hour, Lovers are permitted 


to meet and pour out the ſecrets of 


their hearts; and as ſtolen effuſions 
are the ſweeteſt, they ſlip from one 
bower to another, and never meet 
twice in the ſame. Notes of love, 
euriouſfly folded and faſtened to the 
branches round, are the only orna- 
ments of this little paradiſe. The. days. 


I there paſſed were all happy. In- 
deed they were the happieſt of my 
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life, for I was always with my Lu- 
_ Einda. She imparted all her thoughts 
to me, and all my foul was open to 
her. 


Ikt is love and not wit, that ſuch theuglits can diſcovery , 


.Such raptures no mortal can me but a Lover, 
Her lip to my lip, and her eye meeting mine, 
The whiſper ſo cloſe, and the touch ſo divine, 
The ſecret effuſion, the keen indication, | 
The ſhort ſingle word full of dear declaration 5 
The troths and the tenders that preſence inſpires, | 


All, all were mine ſtill, had I check'd my deſires. 


There was ſcarce a mark of friend- 


ſhip, or an inſtance of affection, that | w 
a little entreaty did not obtain frem 
her. In ſhort, I led the moſt ee F 2 


5 90 in the world, had I been t 
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tented 3 but my little guide was al- 
ways urging me to lead her to his 
temple. We always quarrelled when 
I hinted that ſubject. At laſt, after 
many fooliſh attempts of mine, we 
both of us left the ſeat of Cox pl 
DEXCE at the fame time. No ſooner 


had we ſtepped out of her territory, 


than a man who aſſumed an air of 


15 2 ; high authority, ſtood ſuddenly before 


us. His mighty arm violently tore 
1 Lucinda from me. It was in vain I 
ſtrove againſt this ſeeming brutality : 
and; as I was about to make uſe of 


the milder means of ſupplication; he, 


without even caſting a look on me, 
12 led wy Lucinda off. She, n 1 
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| fide; could do nothing but give me 
_ laſt bt | with theſe words * 


stern Du TY compels me, and I muſt obey: 
Farewell! be thou faithful, OY henet ſhall not fray, 


I remained veiguitel at this fight; 
and, without ſpeaking a word, ſaw 
her making from me. My firſt move- 
ment, however, was to fly after her, 
and forcibly tear her from the arm of 
Dor, which ſhe held; but the ſea- 
ſonable arrival of Resxzcr and Cav- 
T10N hindered me. This unexpedted 


meeting ſhocked me at firſt, but their 5 ; 
advice had done me ſo much good, 5 
that I made up my mind Kill to ads f 
here to it. e [= F 
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I then betook me to a deſart, think- 
ing ſolitude alone ſuitable to the then 


melancholy caſt of my mind. It was 


a place impriſoned by a circle of 
mountains, and far from the com- 
merce of the world. One houſe alone 
is ſeen there, and even that is buried 
in the boſom of a dark grove. It is 


= the abode of a fad perſonage, called 


| AmsENCE. She is ſcarce ever ſeen. 


Her eyes are always drenched 1n tears. 


Her. mien is ever deje&ed ; her ne- 


glected robes are black; and where- 
ver ſhe goes, REveRIE, her emaciated 


companion, goes with her. She-never 


| fixes her eyes on any one object. She 
looks at every thing, without ſeeing 


SLE er LOVE. 6 


any thing. She is always inattentive. 
Her mind is never collected, and ſhe 
ſeldom gives an anſwer but to parti- 
cular queſtions, . She ſeems loſt in her 
on thoughts, and is fond of no com- 
pany but her own.. A diſtant water- 
fall, a brook's melancholy murmur, 
and the evening ſong of the N ightin - 
gale are all the entertainment ſne de- 


fires... 


I grew very fond of her, and fell 


involuntarily into her way of acting. 


Eloſt myſelf in the defarts, with my 
ſorrows all about me: and, alone, 
like her, I loved nothing but the 
| groves, the brooks, and fad cali. ; 


H'2 . Me: 
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Mean while my heart was tortured 
within me ; the defire of ſeeing my 
Lucinda ſtill remained with me , and 
it was out of my power to ſatisfy it. 
What made me ſtill more wretched, 
was, that time, in that Ionely place, 
was of longer duration than in any 


bother part of the world. The mo- 


ments are hours there, and hours are 


days. You can ſcarce paſs by a buſh 
without meeting with ſome of thoſe 
dire beings, called TnER Horrors. 
They are of a very peculiar ſpecies ; 
tall, meagre, loathſome ; and ſo nu- 


merous, that it is impoſſible avoiding 
chem. At laſt, tired of my life, and 
| wilting I 


- ISLE OF LOVE. IF: 


wiſhing to die, I carved theſe lines on 
the bark of an old cypreſs: 


on] Death, thereſource of the wretched ! repair 
To theſe regions of horror, theſe dells of deſpair. 
My ſoul has for ever loſt all it held dear, 
| Thou, relief to all troubles, kind tyrant, appear U 
See, the half of a heart 5 . vainly, to end 
An exiſtence divided—and find thee its. friend. | 
 Thavedeaten'd the woods, and the wilds with my groans, 
a And my long falling tears have cmbowelf'@'the Möse 
The hoary Inhabitants of the dire vale, | 
Forget their own woes, to give ear to my tale, 
T have loſt my Lucinda ! loſt all but my breath, 
Which, to end every pang, I reſign to thee, DzaTH. 


— 
9 


It was thus I expreſſed the horrors 


. of abſence; and had no other kind ; 


7 of conſolation than what my little 

guide, who ſtill remained with me, 
had to offer: but my life would have 
been very ſhort, had not Lucinda, 

after having prevailed on Dur x, re. 
called me from baniſhment. I inſtantly 
forgot all my ſufferings, and flew to 
ſee my charmer, with all the mad i im- 

Patience of a Lover. But I was cru-- 
elly diſappointed, for I found her in 
a place, to which peace of mind has 
ever been a ſtranger. 


There rage and vexation, diſguſt and ſtrong hate, 8 


Round the throne of one object eternally wait. 


* 


Tbe prince and the hero, the friend and the 0" 1 


ba 
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. On no > law but Lows, and otro one another, 
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5 The generous, the brave, as their paſſion inſpires, 5 
: Forget even honour, to crown their deſires. | 
K his place is called RIVALRVY. As 
ſoon as I came there, I ſaw a croud of 
people round my Lucinda, who, at 
my arrival, reddened with anger, and 
did all they could to hinder me from 
ſpeaking to her. My breaſt darkened 
with hatred againſt them; and, after 
a few glances at Lucinda, thinking 
ſhe countenanced them, I allowed my 
little guide to lead me to the palace 
of JEALOUSY, in the vicinage of Ru- 
VALRVY. This palace is a thouſand 
times more diſagreeable than all the 
reſt; for the evils you ſuffer in the 
realms of ABsENcE and CrvELty,. 2 
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are nothing when compared with the 
deſpoticbarbarity of JeaLovsy. Rains 
beat, winds howl, tempeſts roar, and 
lightning perpetually flaſhes around 
her diſmal manſion. - There the fog- 


gy air is loaded with vapour, and an 


eternal miſt multiplies and aggran- 
dizes every object. The lighteſt ſha- 
dow is looked upon as a formidable 
phantom, and an airy phantom in- 


ſpires corporeal dread. The place is 


ſurrounded by precipices; and the 


viſitant is loſt through the baneful ob- 
ſcurity. At the entrance of this palace, 


we meet with HASTINESS, DIsTRUs r. 


and the VISIONS; who, when you look 
at them, affect the eyes in ſuch a 
"018 manner 
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manner, that you always look at the 
wrong fide of things, HAsTINEss is 
ever in agitation, without any rea- 
ſon in the world; ſpeaks extremely 
faſt, utters his ſentences at random, 


and with little or no reflection. 


The V1s1oxs are always their own 


tormentors, becauſe, they are always 
afraid of the phantoms. they them- 


ſelves raiſe. 


As ſoon as I entered, they made me 
partake of a beverage, which changed 
me entirely from what I was. | 


In a moment I fancied crimes, falſehood, and treaſon 3 


Aud I thought my ſuſpicions were ſanQtion'd by reaſon. ; 


' Ab 
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I became my own torment, and found every where 


A ſource of diſtruſt, or a cauſe of deſpair. 


In this unhappy ſituation I went to 


ſee JEALOUSY, who was, at once, ug- 


ly, bony, and furrounded with ſnakes, 


which were inceſſantly gnawing her 


vitals. Her looks were ſiniſter; and 


every thing ſhe ſtared at, ſhe ſuſpected. 


She threw one of her ſerpents at me, 
which, enraged as I then was, added 


to my fury. 1 then flew from her, 


precipitating my ſteps, without know- 


ing whither J was running. If I 


chanced to ſee Lucinda in company, 
I feared approaching her. My heart 
trembled within me, and would have 


given | 
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given the world to have known what 
ſhe ſaid, and what was ſaid to her; 
for, though I myſelf liſtened, there 
was ſomething that hindered me from 
hearing any thing diſtinctly. There 
was not a word that dropped, that I 
did not conſtrue into a meaning that 
tormented me. When any one whiſ- 
pered in her ear, the paleneſs of 
death ſuddenly ſpread itſelf over my 
countenance. Every little geſture, 
every little ſign, I explained to the 
advantage of ſome by-ſtander; when 
ſhe was out of my ſight, fancy paint- 
ed her in the arms of a rival . when 
ſhe was alone, 4 imagined ſhe was 
waiting for the accompliſhment of 

3 an 
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an appointment. In ſhort, I was jea- 
lous of every thing T ſaw, and of 
every thing I did not ſee. 


Ve flowers, and ye ſhrubs, and ye lawns of ſoft hue, 
Why is my Lucinda more faithful to you 5 
Her thoughts ſhe imparts to the wind. and the ſea: 


Ah! were ſhe but true, ſhe'd impart them to me. | 


Lucinda, however, who knew my 
weakneſs, at firſt began by laughing 
it away, Good nature in a ſhort time 
gave way to indignation. It was at 
that period that I became acquainted 
with a perſon who faid he could cure 
me of my love and jealouſy at once. 
His natne was Spire. He is a mortal 


enemy to every kind of ill- treatment, 


— 2 
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and his reſentment is ſuch, that the 
very ſhadow of impertinence makes 
him hurry his friend from the danger 
of being inſulted. Through his inſinu- 
ations, I made a vow never to waſte 
another thought on Lucinda 1 TL eveh 
had the courage of paſſing three long 
days without ſeeing her; during which 
time I was a prey to the keeneſt diſ- 
treſs. In a word, ſuch was my an- 
guiſh, that I preferred dying a mar- 
tyr to the infidelity of Lucinda, than 
ceaſing to love her. At laſt, PiTY 
adminiſtered: the relief ſhe had pro- 

miſed me. She tore me from this 

dreadful abode, and preſented me in 
all my wretchedneſs before the eyes 
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of Lucinda. The lovely creature 
kindly expoſtulated with me, pointed 
out and convinced me of all my er- 
rors. I threw myſelf at her feet, and 
a thouſand times over implored. her 
forgiveneſs. 8 


No, lovely Lucinda! if &er I'm diftreſt, 
Henceforth the big anguiſh ſhall die in my breaſt. 
My love ſhall be tender, my paſſion reſign'd z— 
Though fierce the affection, to you it is kind. 


* 


Lucinda, however, did not pardon 

me all at once. There ſubſiſted a vi- : 
Aible aukwardneſs whenever we met.; 
and ſhe often expreſſed a wonder that | 
I could be guilty of ſuch weakneſs. 
I ſtrove to appeaſe her, by ſaying, = 


* 


When 


| * 
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| When Love has laid hold of the heart, not the head, 
In a look there is ſear, in a word there is dread. 


And oh! my Lucinda, *twas hard to be near, 


To fee others happy, and not ſhed a tear. 


- „ . wo = *.&--; * 
My ſupplications, in uniſon with 


the ſympathy that drew her heart to 


mine, and which ſhe had often owned 


to me when we were at CONFIDENCE, 


reſtored to me the place I had for- 


_feited ; in her good graces. 


In ſhort, after many journies and 


*fatigues, | we arrived at the Capital of 4 


the Iſle of Love. It is called 5 
the Ifland itſelf; and it is there the 
Sovereign holds his Court, where chere 


18 5 not leſs elegance than magniſicence; 
for 


Q— —y— — Were. 
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for it is made up of all nations, kings, 
princes, and ſubjects, and yet, what 
is moſt ſingular, not one appears 
more exalted than another. The 
city is very large, and the inhabitants 
are all indiſcriminately mixed toge- 
ther. People of merit are frequently 
found with thoſe who have none. The 
handſome and elegant very often give 
every thing up for thoſe who are not 
ſo; a ſign that the God who preſides 
over them is a blind Deity. In the 
middle ftands a celebrated temple, 
more ancient than the world, for 
Love was inſhrined there, when he 
"harmonized Chaos. This temple. is 


ſpacious and immenſe. it can ſcarce. 
however 


* 
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ſcarce however receive all the victims 
which are, every hour of the day, of- 
fered up in it. We too went to make 


offerings. When we entered, we were 


obliged to produce the victims, and 


theſe, we were given to underſtand, 
were our hearts. Lucinda ſtill heſi- 
tated; but a group of DEsrRxs, with a 
Might degree of violence, got the 
better of her reluctance. Our hearts 


were therefore given as a burnt-offer- 


ing to Love; but the flame that played 


around could not conſume them. Af 
ter the ſacrifice, they were ſtill intire, 
though burning. 


I found, to my joy, in this mixture divine, 


"My heart loſt in her's, and her heart loſt in mine. 


— 4 
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"So, when, the fond viqims we went to reſume, 

She took up my heart, I took ber s in its room. 

Thus the God of them botly made her err for my faks, 
But after th' exchange We both bleſt the miſtake, 


| Behold me now arrived at the ſum- 
mit of happineſs, and fearleſs of fu- 
ture ſufferings. I remained ſome time 
longer in ue Capital, enjoying all the 

. heaven of tender reciprocity. This 
2 did not appear ſufficient to me. I was 


deſirous, beſides, of conveying her to - 
the palace of TRUE PLeauRE; a 
delicious country ſeat, where Love pays 
bis viſits ta Phyche We were now 
on our way thither, when it was our 
te to meet with the moſt diſagree- 


*26- 


able of men. He was followed by a 
croud 
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eroud of pale-faced women, WhO 
ſeemed extremely uneaſy in their gait, 
but very ſolicitous in adjuſting their 
veils. His name was HoxouNn; and 
by his ſide ſtood a bending figure,. 
without any kind of action; but whoſe 
face it was impoſſible to ſee. She was 
called SHAME. Both of them walked 
up to my. Lucinda, and ſaid a thou- - 
ſand things to her, which I could not 
help ſmiling at, but which ſhe looked 
upon as ſo many reaſons to deter her 
from continuing her route to the pa- 5 
lace of TRUE PLEASURE. Had it not 
been for my little guide, I could not ; 
have prevailed upon her to difregard 
their counſel. - He, however, got che 
wh 7785 K 2 better 
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better of them both, and we proceeded 
on our way to the palace of T RUB 
PLEASURE. We were now almoſt at 
our journey's end, when we met with 
Rxsrcr and Cauriox. The coun- 
tenance of the former, inſtead of be- 
ing ſerious as uſual, had ſomething in 
it extremely gallant, playful, and 
ſmiling; and Cauriom ſeemed leſs ce- 
remonious. About to take his leave 


of us, Respgct ſaluted * Lucinda, 
* faid, 


on! fortunate couple—go, taſte now at laft, 
A blifs that compenſates for al that is paſt. 
Go, drink ofthe ſtream that 0 5 without menſũ = 


Nor n nor I, dare intrude on that pleaſure 


Saying De. 


ISLE OF LOVE» 69 


- Saying this, he left us. Immedi- 


eels on his departure I ſaw a female 


advancing, naked and beautiful. IT he 


hair on her forehead. was long, but 


behind ſhe was quite bald. She ſeemed 


in violent haſte. - There were many 


= . 
4 


people round her. Some took no 
manner of notice of her; others pur- 
ſued her in full ſpeed: and every one 
ſeemed vexed that they had let her 
paſs. My loving guide told me that 
ſhe was Occasion; that ſhe alone had 
the intereſt of introducing people in- 


to the palace of Trur PLEASURE; 


and that It was my buſineſs to ſeize 
on her, as it was not certain when 
ſhe might return. In obedience 1 
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his advice, I placed myfelf right in: 
her way, and ſtopped her. She it 
was who at laſt perſuaded my Lucinda 
to ſtep. into the palace of PLEASURE. 
It vas a ſcene of delight, the brighteſt 
colouring of imagination can do no. 
| juſtice to. 


The Spring is eternal, that reigns in thoſe fields, 


And the tree in full bloſſom its m{low fruit yields: 


EE The Roſe never dies there, but cloſes a while, 


| To ſip freſher dew, and enliven its femile. 
Fs © yerdure immortal ſpreads o'er the green lawn, 
And their noon is as ſoft and. ferene as their dawn. 
Beery mound has its grot, which to veil wen the fight; : 
; The Eglantine, Ivy, and Myrtle unite. - 
. "Thoſe grottos are ſacred to Love's pureſt j Joys; 
| no ſound there is heard, but the murmuring 1 eile 
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Of fighs and ſoft plaints, of careſſes and bliſſes, 
Of wooing, imploring, kind whiſpers and kifles. 


The Loves guard the place; and the rigorous Fair, 


By command of the God, are forbid to be there. 


The Roſes of Pleaſure ſpring faſt in that ground, 5 
And Liberty waves her wide banner around. | * 


— 


I will own that I never knew what 


Felicity was till then, Thinking my 


every. wiſh was now crowned, E did 


ently grateful to Fortune. But my 5 
happineſs was too great to be laſting, 


for, alas! I ſoon ſaw an end to it. 


Some few days previous to my difaſtes, 
I met with a female, as diſpleaſing as 

he was diſcontented with every thing. 
Having no care about her where 


me 
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ſhe dwells, ſhe has no fixed abode. 
Even the moſt beautiful things be- 
come tireſome to her. Her name 


is Nxerker. Her power is very 


great in the Iſland. They Who mean 


to follow her, leave it without any 


kind of pain or regret. She conducts 
them to the Lake of Diſguſt, on the 


banks of which many a beautiful wo- 
man may be ſeen. I obſerved ſome 
who followed her; but I found her 
o ugly and fo unreaſonable, that TI 


did not paſs a moment with her, I 
returned to the palace of Trvz PLEA- 


SURE, Where, a few days after, I 


met with the misfortune J alluded to, 
„„ en 2 ad 
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and which will affect every hour of 


my life. 


One morning, in the midſt of my 
delights, there appeared a man, who 


made an audacious intruſion upon my 


pleaſures. His air was majeſtic and 


independent; his front erect, and high; 


his eyes and his whole countenance 


were thoſe of a perſon of abſolute 


power, and who knows not what it 


is to obey. In a word, it was FATE, 


whoſe laws are irrevocable. He tore 


my Lucinda from my arms, and, after 


many fruitleſs efforts on my ſide, car- 
ried her I know not whither ; 3 for, 


*  fince 


a 
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ſince that netted; I have heard nothing 
of that treaſure of my ſoul. 


1 immediately abandoned the pa- 
lace of TRUE PLEASURE, which had 
now no charms for me, ſince my Lu- 
cinda was not there, and withdrew to 
the retirement whence I now write to 
you; and where, I believe, I ſhall 
paſs the little portion of life that 


my grief allows me. 


1 am here on the top of a range of 


mountains called the DzsarT of Ar- 


FLICTION. The ſolitarineſs of the place 


is pleaſant to me; but one diſagreeable 


* 
8 


- Circumſtance attends my ſituation, It is 
| 8 | ſo 
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ſo extremely high, that from it you 


may diſcover the whole Iſland of Love; 


ſo that my misfortune is always be- 


fore my eyes. This makes me truly 


wretched ; for, on whichſoever fide I 
turn, my eye falls on ſome object 


that recalls my paſt happineſs. 


The ſun of my happipeſs roſe on this ſhore, 
And lighted my ſteps to a treaſure in ſtore : 


The'noon of my bliſs was the gift of her heart, 


And I thought that the ray was too fix'd to depart, —— 


She's gone! and has left me in darkneſs and tears, 


For with her the ſun of my bliſs diſappears. 


There is now a conſiderable time 


ſince I have been lingering here; and 


I at laſt thought, my dear T—r, 


that 


F1 
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that your friendſhip might reafonably 
complain of mine, if I did not im- 
part the ſtory of my misfortunes to 
you before I die. Conripexc lives 
in this neighbourhood ; and as all 
letters to and from this Iſland are in 
her charge, I will entruſt her with 
this; and J hope it will arrive ſafely 
into your hands. Farewell ! Pity my 
misfortunes—Perhaps the day may 
come, that you may want the conſo- 
lation of which I now ſtand in need. 


